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THE VOICE OF THE PULPIT

MYSTERIES: THEY ARE T0O BE EX-
PECTED IN RELIGIOUS AFFAIRS,

v——

Short Sermom hy the Rev. Touis B,
Yoorhees, Pastor Flirst Congrega~

tiona! Charch, Groton, Mass,

*

The =ecret thingz helong unto the Lord,
our God.—Deut, xxix, 29.

“Religion mystery; 1 cannot under-
ptand it.,”” is an objection sometimes heard
when individuals are asked to accept its
claime To many persons it seeams A hazy
and unreal thing.

Of ecourse,

lgion. The

= A

there are mysteries In re-
Great Teacher admitted thelr
existencs and that they perplexed the
people. Our text-book tells us that “great
are the mysteries of godliness," and cou-
fesses that it contains things that
gre “hard to be understood.”

Ir ndeavoring to
these problems, I remark:

First—There are and must
about systems of truth;
pecullar to revealed religion.

the Bible out of

SO me

throw s=ome light on
be mysteries
they not
SU::;:'_):-- we
account, are there
any less difficulties In natural theology?
Let One of the most familiar and
popular arguments for the existence of God
is that from contrivance. The obvious
adaptation of means to ends, we say, proves
an Aadapting that the eye I8 so
clearly a contrivance for seelng that it is
evident that He who made the light and
gave to it 12 laws made also the eye, with
its

all are

leave
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its cornean
nerves, It
The ecar i=s a wonderful apparatus for
hearing. How much of power and skill are
compacted within this bundle of bones, gin-
which a hand?
instrument SUEEesis a di-
is worthy of it. Our minds
onderful still, They can use this
as they will. By our intel-
lectual faculties we gain dominion over the
world. We harness the great natural forces
and make the Jower animals our obedient
servants. Reason, conscience, imagination
and will, all point to a great personal, con-
triving God. They could only come from
such a source.

But where

its retina. its lenses and

was made for vision. *

ews and muscles we call

This marvelous
vine mind, and
ATe More w

materinl body

we? We are sure that our

minds indicate a wonderful designing Cre-
ator their cause. But what as the
mind of this first cause? What to the
great eye of God, that sweeps immensity
with its glance? What as to the ear that
hears the whisperg that come through end-
less space from countless worlds? What as
to the hand that sen® systems of worlds
spinning tixrnuliu space, and upholds them
by its power? What as to the intellect that
conceived and created this stupendous uni-
verse and superintends its manifold activi-

ties?
GOD A CREATED BEING.

Much more than mine, must the eye, and
ear, an<. hand, and mind of God have had
A great coniriving cause. The argument
that proves that these material objects
and that we ourselves must have had a
creator proves with a hundredfold greater
force that God Himself is a created being.
Do we escape perplexity by turning away
from revealed religion to natural theology?

Let us for a moment glance at natural
philosaphy. We find puzzles In heat, in

light, in sound; mysteries in chemistry,
geology and astronomy which no man can
solve.

For instance, we want to know something
about heat. Heat is a very commonplace
and simple thing, which ought to be under-
stood by the scientist. If we chance upon
an ancient text-book we alre told that heal
is a2 material something that comes out
from the heated body and enters other
bodies. We test the truth of this theory.
We come In very cold and sit by the stove
until warm and welgh ourselves, and find
that we have not increased in specific grav-
Ity, and we glve up the theory as untrue.

Then we take a modern treatise to as-
certain the latest utterance of science. The
author tells us there is strong reason to
belleve that heat Is & mode of motion. When
a body Is heated the particles begin to
move about among themselves, the atoms
are thrown into violent agitation. I ques-
tion my book as to what is sound, and I
find that sound is caused by the vibrations
of the particles of a body. Then why doesn’t
a heated body emit sound? We thank the
sclentist for Informing us that heat is a
mode of motion. but we do not understand
it any better than before,

The skeptic who writes about the unknow-
ableness of religion cannot explain the heat
that warms his writing hand, nor the cheer-
ful sound of the blazing fire on hig hearth.

Carlyle says: ""The world, after all eur
science and sclences, is still a miracle, won-
derful, inscrutable, magical and more, to
whomever will think of t."

What do we know about ourselves? Not
much. Impenetrable mysteries cluster about
the very beginnings of our being. Life itself
is a Sphinx, and sclence cannot extort an
answar from its closed lips. No one can ex-

lain it, or even adequately define it. We

now ourselves to be soul angd body, mind
and matter. But what is mind and what is
matter? The laconic answer of the profes-
sor to his pupil tells us about all we know.
Asked “What is mind?" he answered: ‘No
matter;” “what is matter?" he replied:
“Never mind

We are ourseives inscrutable problems to
ourselves. Now, we have not been search-
Ing the immensities of space for mysterics,
nor exploring the remote regions of illimit-
able time for puzzles. We have been quiz-
a2ing the common phenomena about us. In
the same field you may see a goose, a COW
&nd a sheep, all eating grass.

are
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and in the third wool, or we may say that
it Is making gooseflesh, beef amd mutton
By a wonderful transformation, it is true
that “all fesh is grass!"

Yet the very grass of the field, acted on
by a marvelous animal chemistry, supports
our lives, helps us to galn an intellectual

asp of truth and gives us a vision of God.

t Is as great a mystery as anything we
find in our Bibles. There stretches out be-
fore us a sca of kKnowledge. How can we
cross it? Here is a ferryboat called Science.
We gladly go on beard, but we find that all
It can do is to take us across the shallow
to leave us in the profound depths beyond.

Yes, we belleve in science, though it is a
bundie of mysteries. And we belleve in re-

ligion, though it has some things hard to be
understood.

MYSTERIES MUST BE EXPECTED.

Again, these considerations become more
significant when we remember that mys-
teries are to be expected above all in a reve-
lation of God.

Hiero, King of Syracuse several centuries
before Christ, was a learned man and a
patron of literature. The great poets
Aeschylus, Pindar and Simonides belonged
to his court. The King asked Simonides,
“What Is God?" Simonides asked a day to

consider his reply. When the day had passed
he asked for two days more, and when these
had been spent he asked for four days.
Hlero expressed his surprise, and Simonides
sald: ““The more 1 think of God the more
mysterfious and unknown He is to me.™

It I8 God's greatness that makes Him
Incompr-hensible. We have found much
in the things that He has made that we
cannot wunderstand. It is unreasonable
to expect that when we think of Him, of
His character and of His will, our minds
will be submerged in truth beyond their
depth?

God lives and acts upon a plane entirely
above wus. If we could comprehend Him
fully; if all He is and does were within the
grasp of our weak. finite minds, we could
not revere and adore Him as we do. It is
transcendent power and sepirituality that
make [Him to exceed the limits of our
thoughts. He would be but a poor God
whom we could perfectly understand. Here
We can expect to explore only the shallows
of His being and action. It will take
elernity to sound the abysses of His mys-
terious love.

A very practical thought for us all is—
and we can thank God that it is true—
we do not have to molve puszzles to dis-
cover what we must do to inherit eternal
life. There are many things connected with
religion that perplex ws, but this we
can know-that God loves us with a sur-
passing affection, would emancipats us
from the power of sin and would shape us
In forms that would fit us for heaven. How
foolish, then, 1o busy curselves with in-
soluble mysteries, to the exclusion of the
rllln dutles of righteous living and Chris-

lan service. He who uses the light of the
sun for the practical purposes of life will
it suficient, while his speculative
brother seeking to gaze into its mysteries
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In one case |
the grass makes feathers, in another hair |
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of his soldiers in a Juﬁuhl
crown jewels ot'ga‘;;wm
of dollars.  The stupld fel 0 the
sack, threw the contents away, and boasted
that he had found a first-rate bag in which
to carry his dinner.

What have we within these forms of
ours? Precious souls—jewels that God loves
and would have to shine forever in heaven.
The body is not simply a bag in which to
carry food. It is 2 casket that contains

that which is of greatest worin the whole
creation round.” od has told us how to
keep it clean and sweet, and pure and
shlnlnf. and to know that is of more praec-
tical importance than the solution of a
thcusand speculative mysteries.

FRAYING SOLDIERS.

Tradition Says They Fight Better
Than the “Bad”™ Men of the Army.

H. I. Cleveland, in Chicago Times-Herald.

It was the sneering comment of British
generals in the early days of the revolu-
tonary war that the American soldiers
prayed before battle, The Iinstances were
humerous during the civil war, where both
Confederate and Union forces were halted
h_c-rm-n the strife for an invocation.
Thomas, like Jackson, rode with his Bible.

Aside from my own slight experience with
the army which entered Cuba, I have been
soliciting nurses and surgeons for stories
of the praying soildier. In the frontier land
where 1 was reared the “‘praying” man
wa!? more feared as a fighter, when neces-
sity demanded fight, than was the so-called

bad” man. One of Sibley's captains in
that famous ‘62 pursuit after the Sloux
always sent his men into battle with the
injunction:

“Pray and fight."”

f‘.'l-us_:-tory came out during the Rough
Riders’ reunion at Las Vegas. One of t%e
regiment, an Indian Territory man, was
slightly wounded at Las Guasimas. On his

| Way to the rear he was wounded again, and

Came to the sheltering bluff of a ecreek feel-
ing that death was near at hand. Try as
he would, his strength was not sufficient to
carry him under the lee of the bluff. To
stay where he was seemed at that moment
an impossibility, In his struggles and en-
deavor to get over the bank there came to
him a dim recollection of something that
t1;g.l_iaaurl taught him when he was a boy:

. God bless me and help me to do right.
God make me a good boy. God keep me-—-"

A loosened bit of earth gave way and
down the bank Into safety he went, He lay
on his back there, his feet In the water. of
the stream, his eyes fixed on the face of his
adjutant, who through fright had deserted
his post. and hidden. The trooper appre-
clated the situation, for his prayer ended:

“And kill that blasted maverick now."”

One of the Chicago Red Cross nurses sent
to Siboney had in charge a Nebraska boy
who was wounded under the colors of the
Fourth Infantry. One afternoon. when he
was convalescent, he was describing to her
Iis sens=ations when first under fire. She
asked him:

“Did you feel like prayving?'”

His answer was:

“I prayed for five minutes after the firing
commenced.”’

Much interestied, the nurse asked him the
]n.-nu'ne of his prayer. He replied with a
augh:

“All that 1 could say was ‘Oh, Lord! oh,
Lord!" over and over again, but I guess He
tnderstood it, for it was meant for prayer.”
1 was in the cemetery at Montauk, the
pitiful waste of sand where the soldler dead
were lald, searching for a trace of young
Marshall, a Chicago boy, who was missing,
when the burying squad brought up the
hody of an unknown soldier for interment.
No minister was present, no one to hold any
kind of service over this body that was
golng to the grave without the slightest
mark of identification. The rough laborers
charged with the duty of burial did not
think this was quite right. Hardened as
they were to their duties, they still wished
for a bit of prayer over every bhody before
the sand was shoveled in upon it. They
appealed to a young lieutenant who was
crossing the ground. To the surprise of us
all, he came, stood by the rude hox In which
lay the dead, .and, uncovering the head,
prayed. As prayers go, It was not much,
and could not be under the circumstances,
but the act of the unknown officer praving
over the unknown dead had g0 much of the
divine in it that not a man present but felt
his eves moisten and that tightening of the
throat which comes when emotions surge
and rise.

Quiwe generally the character of the chap-
lains who entered Cuba with the army was
high. Here and there, though. one would
crop out who did not understand men. Such
a chaplain usually found himself ostracised
after the men discovered his angles. A
chaplain of an Illinois regiment came upon
the men while they were cutting down one
of the fine trees near the regimental camop
in Florida. He watched them at thelr work
for a moment, and then exclaimed: ""What
a pity to cut that tree down.
a hundred years to replace jt, while you can
be replaced at any time.”

This same chaplain, returning from San-
tiagoe on a transport with the regiment,
looked over a rall into the hold where the
horses were crowded and exclaimed:

“Poor horses,'

As the condition of the mew was worse
than that of the horses, and he had nothing
to say for the former, the regiment
furious and scorned him unmercifully. He
was a well-meaning chaplain, but his
prayers and Bible readings never reached
the men under him because of his uynfortu-
nate comments on the tree and the horses.

WILLING TO BORROW.

Odd Requests Made by Dr.
Hinx Soclety.
Boston Transeript.

It is possible that Dr. Hale did not fully
realize what a work he was undertaking
when he started a paper ard a society whose
name and motto were “Lend a Hand!"—that
is to say, it is possible that, in spite of a
pretty full of practical benevolence al-
ready, he had not acquired a realizing sense
of the number of people and enterprises who

Hale and

| need, or think they need, a hand lent them.

Anyone who has occasion to wait in Dr.
Hale's office in the vicinity of his hour spent
there may now get a very clear idea what
the thing moans.

You sit comfortably in a chair waiting for

| Dr. Hale to come in, and watching the busy

people who are employed there manipulat-
ing the machinery of practical help to all
sorts of good causes, Presently a rather
tired and nervous looking woman comes in.

*“Is Dr. Hale in?’

“.\’qt Just at this moment.
soon.”

“Well, I'm pretty busy—I've got such a lot
to do!—perhaps some of you would do just
as well as him."

The woman is kindly asked to tell what
she wants.

“Well, I see you call yourselves ‘Lend-a-
Hand,” and you advertise to lend hands, and
we have got to get our washing done Mon-
days, and we've got six children—I thought
probably you would lend us a hand through
the middle of the 'day to take care of the
baby!"

The remarkable part of the matter is that
Lend-a-Hand people take account of their
benevolent assistance stock, so to speak,
and actually send somebody over to take
care of the baby. This little matter is
hardly taken care of before in walks a tall,
thin manr in shiny black clothes and a red
c¢hin whisker,

“Is Dr. Hale in?"

“Not at this moment, but we expect him
Vel b

“Well, ¢'s coming right soon,

I'll wait for him.” i e

He sits down, and in a few minutes Dr.
Hale comes In. The visitor loses no time
ln‘ rrcseming himself and and his errand.

‘I am the Rev, Watson B. Joies. of
Peach Blow Ciwy, Col.,, and 1 represent the
Colorado Female University. \\Ee need an
endowment of $00,000—yes, sir, half a milllon
dollars—and I want to know, sir, if you
can't furnish it?"

He goes on to enumerate the virtues and
advantages of the Colorado Female 1 ni-
versity, apparently with a perfect convie-
tion that Dr. Hale can furnish him a cool
$500,000 if he Is so inclined. | suppose there
are plenty of deserving cases in which Dr.
Hale would hand out g half million dollars
if he had it in his pocket to dispose of.
Perhaps he doesn’t, often, hut the work of
lending a hand goes on just the Bame, use-
fully and nobly.

We expect him

Knowledge Made Easy.
Collier's Weekly.

Nobody can deny that pastage stamp col-
lecting is a great help in teaching chrldren
geography. Jack showed this at school
when the teacher asked him where Nica-
ragua was and what it produced chiefly.

“It's on Page 98,' sald Jack, “and it pro-
duces more sets of stamps than any other
country of its size in the world.”

!kpunilu-r.

Mornings frosty grow, and cold,
Brown the grass on hill and wold:
Crows are cawing sharp and clear
When the rustiing corn grows sere:
Mustering flocks of blackbirds call,
Here and there a few leaves fall,
In the meadows larks sing sweet,
Chirps the cricket at our feet,
In September.

Noons are sunny, warm, and still,
A golden haze o‘cﬂunﬁm hinl,
Amber sunshine's on the floor

Just within the open door,

Still the crickets call and creak,
Never found, though long we seek;

of
sun,

It will take |

wns |

| sufferings and the weight o

| sages passed.
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| MUTINY IN FRENCH ARMY

OFFICER CHARGED WITH MURDER
AND FIRING ON HIS OWN FLAG.

&

Story of a Strange Confliet Between
Representiatives of the Govern-
ment in the Heart of Afriea.

o —

Paris Letter in 8t. Louis Post-Dispatch.
Before the case of Capt. Dreyfus is out
of the way poor troubled France is already
provided with a military scandal, in some
respects even more grave, which will serve
as itr successor. In the heart of what is
known as the French Sudan, in a region

claimed but never ruled by the changing
governments in Paris, a drama of hate and
blood and savagery has just been enacted,
at which the world stands aghast.
Mutiny and murder, a French officer firing

upon the Frénch flag, gross cruelty to na-
tives charged and not disproved, possible

conflict with another great European power
are its moving scenes; savagery and the
lust of blood its underlying spirit; officers
and gentlemen of the French army al once
its heroes and its villains.

Last vear an Anglo-French boundary,
commission agreed upon a line between the
British and French spheres of influence in
tke region separating the Niger and Lake
Chad. To the north of that line, in the
French territory near Sinder, the unfortu-
nate Major Cassamajoux, with most of his
expedition, had been assassinated by order
of the native chiefs, and to .take up his
work where it had been dropped the now

famous Voulet-Chanoine expedition was
sent out by the Freuch authorities. Its chief

object was to explore the country lying
between Say on the Niger and Lake Chad.
Both its leaders were men of spirit and ex-

perience. Capt. Paul Voulet is an officer of
the marines: he was in command of the

French forces which came into collision
with Capt. Donald Stewart, British resi-

dent at Kumassi, during the Ashanti, when
he narrowly escaped being another March-

and,
Captain Chanoine is a son of the well-

known general of that name. He had been

associated with Captaln Voulet in the 1896
expedition which established a French pro-

tectorate over Mossi and Gurunsl. Every
act of these two officers marked them as

bold and daring spirits, believers in the
“forward’’ policy, zealous in extending the
sphere of the French flag at whatever crmt.'

In July. 1898, the expedition set out. By
October It had reached Jenne, on the Niger.
On Oct. 18 Captain Chanoine, with 360 tirall-
Jeurs, set out to cross the Niger bend by
land, while Captain Voulet, with the stores
and ammunition and a smaller force, went
around by the river. About Jan. 2 they met
again at Sansanne Hausa, on the upper
river, and together they spent two months
reorganizing their expedition to roceed to
I.ake Chad. In March they made a start,
but were abliged by scarcity of water to re-
turn and try again later in the spring. They
are now somewhere in the dark interior,
fleeing from the wrath to come. The fre-
quent reports of the captains told always
the same story.

KILL, RAVAGE, CHASTISE.

The French have been “‘too tender” with
the natives, Captain Chanoine writes; the
Tomas of the Bandlagary have never been
converted by the Fulah missionaries and
acknowledged no more than an armed
neutrality with the French: the Samos of
Yatenga, though for two years reported
subjugated, have not yet really submitted;
the blacks will never become French until
flying columns chase and chastise the
Tourags. Always the same insistent urging,
kill, ravage, chastise if you would benev-
olently assimiliate the French Sudan. Once

the reports had a different gtrain. It was
when Captaln Chanoine stopped In Waga-
dugu, capital of the Mossi, and distributed
medals to natives who had helped the
French against their own brothers, in 1896-
97. In Africa., as elsewhere, the only good
natives are the traltors.

Then came the inevitable. Rumors floated
out of Africa that the trail of the Voulet-
Chanoine expedition was stained with blood
drawn in cruelty; there was even a strange
story, wnich it is not necessary to credit,
that Captain Voulet, perhaps crazed by
the vast and
lonely forest upon his mind, dreamed of
carving for himself an emplre in the
Sudan. Certain it is that, though most of
the cruelty against nativeg was chgrged
against Captain Chanolne, It was Voulet
who took the lead in the bloody and dis-
graceful ecenes that followed, At length
came charges that could not be ignored
from Lieutenant Peteau, an officer of the
expediticn.

A preliminary inquiry was at once held by
the '!-‘runr-h President at Say, and by Lieu-
tenant Colonel Grave, the commandant of
the Kastern Sudan. The result of this pre-
liminary inquiry was far to substantiate the
charges that the government instructed
Lieutenant Colonel Klobb, who was in mili-
tary command of the northern distriet of

| the Sudan, to proceed with all haste in pur-

suit of the Voulet-Chanoine expedition, to
interrogate the Inculpated officers and to
conduct an inquiry Into the rha.rgos.made
by Lieutenant Peteau. And so Klobb's col-
umn set out across the dark forest in pur-
suit of Voulet and Chanoine. He represent-
ed the cause of justice; his purpose was to
inquire after truth; punishment or exculpa-
tion might follow his report.

But for years Frenchmen have grown ac-
customed to the spectacle of officers of the
general staff holding the army above jus-
tice, consistency above the truth. May not
this extraordinary spectacle have mounted
to the braing of Voulet and Chanoine, mak-
ing them mad indeed? At any rate, the
Voulet-Chanoine expedition paid no atten-
tion to the summons which Lieutenant
Colonel Klobb sent after them by a native
runner, bidding them wait his coming.
Farther and farther into the dark continent,
among the beating and scowling black men
whose only hope of freedom lies in the
quarrels of the whites, pressed the extraor-
dinary ¢hase, Klobb's light column gaining
upon the expedition.

KLOBB'S DEATH.

It was at Zimber, near Domangar, on
July 14 last, that Lieutenant Colonel Klobb
caught up with the fugitives, and, like a
brave man, marched to his death. The let-
ter which Captain Voulet sent to Lieuten-
ant Colonel Klobb, when asked to pause
and await his coming, is unique. Here it
is, copied from official sources:

“What new infamy is this? Is the fruit
of our efforts to be taken from us for the
benefit of others? Are we then the first to
have acted as we have done?

“let us pursue our own path. Woe to
him who shall attempt to raise obstacles,

for we have 60 rifles with which to enforce
respect.”

Later, as the crisis approached, other mes-
“If you persist in trying to
fulfill your mission you are a dead man,”
was one of them. Nevertheless Klobb
pressed until he stood face to face with the
% riflemen of the exﬁedmon drawn up as
if for battle. Klobb had but an escort of
thirty men: he represented reason. not
force. Nevertheless he continued his ad-
vance in the face of the threat of arms.
He was a brave man.,

Captain Vouiet ordered his men to present
arms; he called to Klobb to go back.

“If you advance a step further you will
expose yourself to a fusillade,” he cried.

he opposing forces were near enough for
the men to see the whites of each other's
eyes, It was point blank range.

“i canrot have my arms loaded. Fire if
‘ou dare!” cailled out the unfortunate
Llobb, faithful to the last. His chief had
rot contemplated his facing loaded French
rifles level at his breast. His orders did
mlt permit him to advance with loaded

es.

“Fire!" cried Voulet.

A volley rang out. Lieutenant Meunier
of Klobb's party. feil dead. Klobb himself
was shot in the leg. Yet he walked for-
ward without hult:tlh?l:. l;l‘;rt:ce set and
grave, to ca ou o
man, this Kl";{,b:
whick followed!

Again Voulet gave the word to fire. Am
a crashing volley rang out. This

Lieutenant Colone: Klobb fell, grns. a few

the thirty

fenseless men of the escort ten were

in advance of Meunier.
woun nine were killed, two are unac-
counted for.

least, has taken the gravest view of the
situation. The Foureau-Lamy expedition
has been ordered to follow the Voulet-Cha-
noine party, to catch It at any cost.

When the new party reaches Voulet, what
will he do? Wil he again order his native
troops to fire wupon enchmen? Js he
crazed? Has he indeed boasted on the boule-
vards of Parls that he would make an em-

ire for himself in Africa, as the London

imes says? }

In any event, the French army and the
French nation are provided with a fit suc-
cessor to t yfus case and In poor
Lieuténant lone]l Klobb, dead by French
bullets, a herd worthy of France.

THE FLORIDA CROCODILE.

How He Differs from His Consin, the

Alligator.
Detroit Journal.

At least ten species of the crocodile are
known to science, one species belng indi-
genous to Florida, The difference between
the crocodile and the alligator is very
marked; the head of the crocodile is longer
and narrower, the teeth fewer and whiter,
the two lower front tusks fitting into holes
in the upper jaws—a feature absent in the
alligator. The crocodile is also more flexi-
bly built, is more ferocious and far more
pugnacious. It is also more crafty and
cunning and keener-eyed in the pursuit of
its prey. Florida waters abounding in foed,
the crocodile has the ferocity of its nature
exclled by hunger, but when alarmed {t
plunges into the river or bay and hastens
seaward at full speed until out of all dan-
ger of a possible foe. Its great speed in
the water Is owing to its powerful tail,
which propels it after the manner of a man
sculling a boat. [t prefers flight to fight,
yet if compelled to defend itself it becomes
a foeman worthy of the boldest hunter, The
feet are webbed and it can also paddie gent-
ly along with them. The teeth are not
made for masticating, for when possible it
swallows its prey entire. They are hol-
low at the base and contain the crowns of
new and Jarger ones, so as the saurian in-
creases in sizg he continues to drop the
old teeth and new ones take their places.

The ugly and ferocious erocodile is pro-
vided with a throat valve which effectually
prevents the water from running down it,
and alsc enableg it to secure and drown its
prey under water. The nostrils, placed at
the extremity of the long nose, permit it to
breathe at Its ease, while the unfortunate
animal captured drowns beneath the sur.
face of the water. Moreover, It can exist a
considerable length of time without breath-
ing, In this way the reptlle is able to con-
ceal it=elf when it suspects danger.

The nest of the crocodile differs from
that of his cousin, the alligator, and shows
a great simllarity to the turtle’'s. The egas
are lald in a hole and then smoothly cov-
ered with sand, the precaution making
it difficult to find. A year ago a Croco-
dile nest was discovered by a hunter, and
the egge presented to the émtthsnnian In-
etitution and the Philadelphia Academy of
Natural Sclence, A few of the eggs were
boxed in sand by the hunter, with the re-
sult of hatehing one baby “Crocodilus
Americanps.”” The little wriggler is very
valuable, as it iz said to be one of three
captive specimens anywhere,

To the “Conchs.” or wreckas who live
on the coral keys, the sight of the crocodile
excites but little interest, for, ugly and
dangerous as he looks, he has been tauxh?
by them that a man Is to be feared. These
natives claim that they have seen crocodiles
eighteen feet long in the lower end of the
Biscayvne bay.

The crocodile, being an expert swimmer,
lives largely on fish in Florida waters, but
the testimony of old hunters proves that
its cunning nature is the same, whether it
be the Americanus or the much-dreaded
reptile of the Nile. It does not attack
openly. neither will it go ashore for its prey,
but will watch for hours for animals or
birds to come to the water to drink: then,

v apidly, it appears
gi,“:ngd,ig, il} hpnp;ﬁph the surface. Should
the intended prey he ton far from the water
to be reached by the huge mouth, it strikes
a blow with the tail and Knocks it into the
water,

THE PARSON'S CLOTHES.

some Remarkahble Attire Seen in the
British Is'es.

Church Gazette.

One evening when living In London lodg-
ings the landlady appeared. *“There 18 a per-
son waiting to see you.'" she sald, almost
severely: ‘“‘his card says he is a clergyman,
but he don't look it.”" 1 ran downstairs to
recognize an old eclerical friend,
all the while that the landlady was follow
me with glum looks. When I saw him
made allowance for vrejudice. He was
dressed all in gray. but neither trousers nor
coat matched. as he had on a red tie. 1 took
him up to my rooms, but 1 was conscious
that 1 had lost caste with my landlady, and
would never regain it.
smoking room one night with a couple of

and sat down beside us. Cne of my friends
asked a questlon as to
cengers, which unlooged the sallor's tongue.
He denounced parsons (at sea) and
ways in such plain English as reminded one
of our armyv In Flanders, and told stories
rot redounding to clerical credit,

At lenzth his tales became so decided in
manner, and telling him that, I kicked him
gently, “Pray don't stonp him.” =aid one
friend, who unluckily had noticed the man-
euver: though we are parsons we like to
hear the truth: indeed. there ig nothing we
enjoy o much as storles to the discredit
of the ecloth.” In the dress of the church
clergy of twenty or thirty vears ago there
were subtle dAifferences, which enabled one
to declide at first sight whether the wearer
belonged to the school of Puséy, or was a
follower of (say) Daniel Wilson. 1 believe
there was once a time when the well get-up
parson was accustomed to wear swallow-
talle all day long. If 1 remember rightly,
the Rev. Septimus Harding. the sweet old
preceptor of Barchester, always did. I used
to know a clergvman, very recently dead,
who, till within the last half dozen years—
when his last dress coat got too old for
service—never wore anyv other kind of coat.
It need hardly be said he was a hyper-evan-
gelical. 1 have noticed that in the matter
of coats and trousers there is getting to be
a clerical laxity. Short coats, even in Lon-
don, are quite usual, due, 1 suppose, to the
leveling Influence of the bicycle. At the last
church congress there was one parson who
appeared In cyecling costume of black, ex-
cept that his stockings were variegated and
his cap brown. As he wore a short surplice
he was quite a marked figure in the robed
procession to the church. Not so long ago.
in Holborn, | saw an elderly eclergyman 1
knew habited in a cassock, gravely waltz-
ing by himself to the music of a plano or-
gan. e had g0 admiring a crowd around
him that 1 thought it best not to speak.
Afterward I found that there was to be a
dance in connection with his church that
night, and hearing the organ grinding out
a waltz, thought it would be a good oppor-
tunity to practice his steps. The cassock
seemed to get in his way a great deal.
Broad churchmen do not care whether their
ties are white or black; indeed. I met one
the other day who sported an up-and-down
collar and a lavender tie.

A Hungry Elephant.
Philadelphia Record.

There is a big elephant at the export ex-
position with an Instinct that approaches
very close to human understanding. He is
cne of the most patient of animals, but
when hungry he demands attention in the
most Imperative way. While quarters were
being prepared for him the elephant was
tied to a post In the rear of a restaurant.
The smell t‘roT the kitchen was very ap-
petizing to a hungry pachyderm and one day
a gentle tap came on the Kkitchen window.
The chef paid no attention, and ina few min-
utes the rap was repeated, louder than be-
fore. This summons also passed unnotlced,
but the next one that came could not be
misunderstood. The end of the kitchen is
buiit of *hin boards, and the first thing the
cook knew his pots and pans were flying
about the Kitchen, The angry elephant was
flailing the thin partition with tremendous
blowes. The frightened cook fairly flew out
the back door with a dish of apples and
other edibles so highly prized by elephants,
and there were no further summons that
day. The next day when a gentle tap came
to the window it received prompt attention,
and more dainties were forthcoming.

The First Fire of the Season.

How it leaps, in dance excited,

How It sleepe, in trance delighted,

How it looms in liquid shining,

How it glooms e wan declining,

While around the hearth we gather,
One and all

In the bleak and windy weather
Of the tall!

Friendly flame. remote Chaldean

Seers of name effaced, Sabean

Shepherds in the elder ages,

Persian bards in mystic pages,

Thee adored, for =0 dlvinely
Streamed thy light,

Half we follow, and enshrine thee

Bplrlt_ bright!

Dear the friends each heart remembers
As In cheer we stir the embers,

under itg viectim |

| resume

. Colony.

THE BOER SIDE OF THE CONTROVER.
SY IN THE TRANSVAAL.

_‘._

How the Situation Strikes an Amer-
fcan Who Has Lived in Johannegp-

burg—Should War Result.
—e

Philadelphia Record.

When the clvilized world fully realizes the
differences between England and the Trans-
vaal, which threaten war, the firm stand
taken by President Paul Kruger will be ap-
plauded by all who are unprejudiced. There
is not an American who would tolerate for
a moment the insults heaped on his country.
which for the last ten years the Boers have
borne with remarkable patience; Dbecause
they have desired to avert bloodshed. As
the English have increased in numbers at
Johannesburg, so has the acrimony against
the Transvaal and all appertaining to the
Boers become more bitter.

The writer while at Johannesburg daily
expected a clash between the Boers and the
British, but it was only the sublime patience
of the Boers that averted a conflict. It Is
the custom to have the band play In the
Johannesburg market house every Saturday
night, the concert concluding with the
Transvaal national anthem. The writer has
time and again heard the Englishmen hiss
and hoot the band while it played the
Transvaal anthem, and try to drown the
music by singing ‘God Save the Queen.”
He has seen Boer officers insulted in the
principal streets of the Rand, and he has
wondered at the silent contempt with which
the Boers treated their insulters. Yet these
are the Englishmen who are crying out for
the right to vote in the Transvaal and re-
fuse to give up their alleglance to Great
Britain.

The whole franchise gquestion is but a
cloak to cover up one of the most unjust
and colossal land grabs ever perpetrated by
even John Bull. The real reason for all this
trouble is the desire of England to secure
possession of the gold mines of Johannes-
burg, which are the richest in the world,
their value being estimated at $50,000,008, 000,

A BIT OF SOUTH AFRICAN HISTORY.

The present difficulty in South Africa may
be best understood by the following briet
of Boer history: Originally the
Boers were Dutch who settled in the latter
part of the seventeenth century in Cape
After the English captured that
portion of Africa things became so unbear-
able for the Boers that In 1834 about 10,000
of them treked across the Orange river

beyond the scope of British influence.
Mary of these migrators settled in the
present Natal colony, and in 1538 Pretorius,
with 460 men, boldly gave battle to Zulu
King Dingaare and his 12000 Zulus on the
banks of the Umhlatoozi river. The Zulus
were completely routed, lcavini 3,000 dead
on the battlefleld. This event is annuall
Solobrated in the Transvaal as a public holi-
av.

In 1840 the Boers declared an ind
Dutch republic in Natal, but in 1
were ousted by the English and the coun-
try declared British territory. The Boers
once more turned their faces northward in
1547 and treked across the Drakensber
mountains, settling In the Transvaa
(meaning across the Vaal river.) The
again declared their independence in 1848,
which was recognized by Great Britain on
May 23, 1849, In March, 1877, after various
pretexts, Sir T. Shepstone visited Pretoria
and urged annexation of the country to
Nata. In April of the same ycar &ir shep-
stone, at Pretoria, declared Transvaal Brit-
{sh territory. The Boers opgosed British
rule, which was oppressive. Shepstone, as
resident minister, had prohibited the Boers

endent
they

| to tle their wagons in public squares. This

consclous |

Sitting in my club |

persons in muftl, a nautical friend came in |
parsons as pas- |

their |

and other petly annoyvances fomented the
war of 1880 and 18%1, by which the Boers
won their Independence again, but with a
British suzerainty. In 1884 another treaty

|

was made, and for some reason the word |

suzerainty was left out, and it {& because of

that omission that President Kruger holds |
| that England has no suzerainty over his

country,

It must be remembered that the Boers
found the Transvaal abounding with hos-
tile natives and wlld animals, It took years
of fighting and the loss of much blood be-
fore the country was made habltable. When
it was so rendered the British pounced
down on it

After the war of 1880-81 the British had
“no-good place,”” a British officer stated it
was only a place to kill British soldiers and

ood dogs. There was a change In this feel-

lggg! when gold was found in Barberton, fn

THE JOHANNESBURG GOLD FIELDS.
It was when the wealth of the Johan-
neshurg gold fAelds was made known in
1887 that the Englich beame anxious once
more to secure control of the country. They
certainly cannot complain of unjust mining
laws, as the mine owner and prospector is
taxed less and given greater freedom In
the Transvaal than he is in the British
pcssessions—Matabeleland and Mashona-
iand. The mining laws of the Transvaal are
identical with those of Colorado, Nevada

and California, being based on them and
drawn up by John Hays Hammond, the Cal-
ifornian who won notorlet&in connection
with the Jameson rald in 1895

uitable laws and freedom equal to that
received at home did not suit the Britisher.
He wanted the right to vote without re-
nouncing his allegiance to Great Britain,
In other words, he desired to be a subject
of two countries, his purpose being that
when he secured enough votes to turn the
Transvaal over to British rule. *“Oom" Paul,
realizing this, has bitterly o the
granting of franchise. He told r Henry
B. Lock, in 1583, then Governor of Cape
Colony, that if the laws of the Transvaal
did not suit the Engilish they were at Iib-
erty to leave. No one had asked them
to come to the courntry, but it was a fact
that they made more money In Johannes-
burg than they ever made in England. He
would protect them in their rights, but at
the same time, as President of the country
and a patriot, he would defend his land
agalnst any ageression. Sir Lock was de-
feated in his diplomatic missicn, and it is
peculiar how the Hon. Joseph Chamberlain
can even assume to take the part of those
in voting privileges who renounced thelr al-
legiance to Great Britain. The Britisher
must make such an oath to be naturalized
and permitted to vote In the Transvaal.

SHOULD WAR RESULT.

If war should result from the present
difficulties the Boers wlill line the Natal
border from Laing's Neck to Charleston
with troops. Men who will fight until the
last drop of blood is shed., At Charleston,
where Majuba hill is located and the scene
of British defeat in 1881, would probably
be struck the first blow. It would no
doubt be the desire of the Boers to raid
Newcastle, Dundee and Ladysmith, all in

the Natal colony.

The Boers can place at least $0,000 men
in the fleld and there is little doubt but
that the Orange Free State will take up the
Boers' cause, as the Free Btate burghers
are the descendants of those who treked
from Cape Colony in 1334, and they have
not forgotten that En and stole the terri-
tory from the Orange Free State in wh
je located the great diamond mines of
Kimberley. Between the Orange
State and the Boers about 6,000 men can
be placed under arms: men who know how
to shoot: men who have won vietories where
the English have falled; men who still re-
member Dingman's defeat and the sla ter
of British troops at Majuba hill. re
will be the womén, too, for the Boer wom-
en are as handy with guns and as sturdy
in battle as their sires. This they demon-

= !nm. first acts of President Kruger

Among
in the event of war will be to seize aill rail-
r'é.as cnteri:tc into the Transvaal
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When Dewey comes, when Dewey comes!

The bugles play, there’s thrum of drums,
The starry flag unrolls once more

And cannon roar from shore to shore,
Huzzah, Huzzah, till lyngs are sore,

When Dewey comes!

When Dewey comes, when Dewey comes!
There'll be a feast, no saving crumbs,
We’ll open Lieber’s beer and say:
‘“Health to the man who won the day
Upon that glorious first of May,"
When Dewey comes!

Telephone 578 and the

INDIANAPOLIS
BREWING CO.

Will send ycu the celebrating beverage.

I

vibrate, and each vibration sends a wave of
electricity over the wire. These waves set
up a mimic vibration in another diaphragm
at the opposite end. which jars the air and

roduces an imitation of the original voice.

hat's not a very sclentific explanation,
but it's accurate. The autograph-telegraph,
which makes a facsimile of handwriting, s
a falr parellel. You write your message
with a pen, attached to a special electric
apparatus and a little ink siphon at the

———

other end of the line exactly imitates every |

dot and curve. The result seems like the
real thing, but is merely a first-class coun-
terfeit. It's the same way exactly with the
voice In the ‘phone.”

A WORD FOR THE SPARROW.

IO.!nlen G-Ini-n‘ Ground that the

Bird Has His Merita.

Detroit Free Press,

In England there is a good deal of feel-
ing that the benefit of the sparrow s pres-
ence far outweighs its eurse. Testimony
was taken not many years since by a
commission appointed by Parliament in
which a good many things were said in
favor of the little tellow. In one case It
was shown that after the sparrows had
been killed off an estate the caterpiliars
had multiplied in a frightful manner and
the crops had been ruined. Then the birds
were allowed to come in .a;min and the ln‘-
gects were Killed off by tim. James Bell,
gardener to the Duke of Wellington, testi-
fied along this line and sald that the spar-
rows were a benefit. The Rev.
Wood has written in one of the magazines
to the same effect. He stated that In a
breeding season a palr of Sparrows fed
23600 caterpillars and Insects (o !h,"h.'
young. The Kentish papers a few years
ago sald that the farmers of the region
attributed the prevalence of the maggot
on fruits and trees to the killing off of the
sparrow. The report of the ontomolngtoa;
branch of the United States Agricultura
Department a year or £0 ago, while scoring
ihe sparrow, gave the following returns
from inouiries made: Out of a4 anane{rs
sent In from all parts of the countiry =W
were favorable and 265 unfavorable to the

w.

.pgmnln it is that in this city, with the
disappearance of the sparrow there imm
made its appearance a far more invid ;‘Jus
and unconguerable enemy. the caterpiliar,
Two or three years ago the sparrows hegan
to diminish In number. Since then the ca‘t-
erpillars have been growing constﬂ'm y
worse, and now are threatening many of
the fine trees of the city. An nrnlthc:l s:
and a florist each said the other day t ar
he had no doubt that this was the e et:’t -“d
the killing of the sparrows. Yet l!m ea
sparrows are coming in every day. True
tﬁ:t the rifle has been prohibited and tne
indiscriminate scattering of peison has ttoen
sat down upon, but in spite of this fact a
few sparrows are killed every day.’ Has
the law been enforced long enough’ 'I"hg
claim that the sparrow devours rain m:f_u.
be true, but the claim that It does great
damage need not be so. Much of the grain
eaten by the sparrow is either picked up g‘r;
gtreets and roads or from the scatter

kernels lying on the ound which wonld
otherwise be wasted. The ﬁstimato‘_of ong
of the enemies of the sparrow in I-.ngianr
fs that the birds devour 213,404 tons ©
wheat. How ridiculous this is may be se;n
from the fact that this is one-sixth of the
amount produced in all E land. The sp:r-
row is a lively and cheerful citizen and has
many good points to offset the undesirable,

1\03 that.

if he

Overworked Exclamations.

Cleveland Plain Dealer.
“Hello, there! Haven't I heard you some-

fore?
wh&r:e:: ;ou have. I'm ‘Renewed Laugh-
* And you, if I mistake not, are Great
&l’%:i:: " right. And who's your short
friend?”
“1 thought you'd met. This is ‘Loud Pro-
teEgiaufl to meet you, sir. It izn’t often that
three get together.”
wF'Nc. it isn't. They take good care to
keep us apart. But they did almost forget
num-elve? on Friday. Did you notice it
on?
”-":aeb':-?ﬁ-'ve I aid. ‘Loud Protests followed
by Renewed Laughter,” wasnl it? I know
they sadly overworked me on Satur.
. 'Great Semtclgn‘ thre: times In half
is too much."
as%lemri noticed it. It struck me at the
time :iut -om:thlb a Jittle fresher would
been preferable.
h&"\%'hat dlg you obn_g'vc. M. Protests? Re-
peat it If you please.

Come, come, gentlemen, this is no time
ob L ‘l‘hey'u be calling for us

a few minutes,
. Protests,
We are here to revolt against
liberties taken with us. Ir
berties continue we will feel obliged
to strike.”

“We will, we will."”
“Thanks, confreres. We will show these
mmw'leul Frenchies— who's that screaming

| celved at the beginning.

Theodore |

part In the recent war with Spailn were
there, for a wonder, who will not be re-
membered for the product of thelr pens
rather than for the swish of their swords?
There are =0 many writers that they quite
outnumber the readers. The consequence i
that the readers read but a small part of
what s written. There were thousands of
readers who very soon sickened of the
Spanish war, and only glanced over the
headlines, even if they dild as much as
that. Even the Dreyfus trial, distinetly
dramatic, does not get the attention It re-
There is hardl
anvthing imaginable that could be count
upon for a permanent attraction. Then
there is such a diversity of matter! He who
keeps himeelf en rapport with the news
of the world falls to become properly ime
pregnated with the sporting intelligence,
and he who 18 up on golf or polo is likely
to be a very dunce in the study of ward
politics. But what is to be done? BEvery-
Lody who takes a paper Insists that it
shail contain everything possible about the
thing that interest=z him, and there are so
many individual subscribers, each with his
particular fad or foible, a universal deluge
i# the result. Each of us, therefore, must
be a specialist or a skimmer. Life is too
short to read all that is printed about eve
erything.

TRIPLER AND HIS BEEFSTEAK.

He Treated It to a Brief Course of
Liguid Air.

Saturday Evening Post.

Charles E. Tripler, the famous experis
menter in ligqusd air, recently went to -
ton to visit hig friend, Elthu Thompson,
the electrical expert. He took with him a
can of liquefied alr. It was a simple-looking

|mn. and might have held bak beans or

cold cnffee, so far as its outward appear-
ance went. But it contalned a fluid so cold
that a cake of lce acts on it llke fire on
water, It makes It boll. It I8 =0 cold that
it freezes alcohol suff, and turns mercury
into 4 substance hard enough to drive nalls
with., It was a quart of the coldest thing
on earth that Mr. Tripler had in this tin
can, and he took It with him to luncheon,
where he put it on the floor by his chair,
They lunched in a hotel cafe and ordered
a steak. After it had been brought in,
and while the walter's back was turne

Mr. Tripler lifted it from the platter, open

the can and exposed the meat to the ligquid
air. When he put it back on the platter it
was as hard as a rock

“Waliter!”" called Mr. Tripler.
here.”” The walter obeyed.

“What's the matter with this steak”™ he
asked anxiously.

And he lifted ft from the piate by two
fingers and struck it with his knife. The
frozen meat rang ke a bell.

“I do—d—on't k—n—now, sir,” he faltered,
and he started for the head waiter on the

“Come

run.

Mr. Tripler, by the way, is one of the
fiercest-looking men in the Inventing busi.
ness., His mustache is of the pirate cut,
and his evebrows bristle and meet In the
middle, Therefore the head walter ap-
proached him with almost timidity.

“Do you serve your steaks like this as &
rule?’ asked Mli Tripler, as he struck the
ime of day on It
, “It's thar fool chef,” explained the head
walter as he started for the kitchen.

A few minutes later the chef appeared
with the head waiter. He recognized the
steak by ll“:l‘ ntdnnicr.ﬂ Then Mr. Tripler

k it up and made it ring again.
m"?M-rcy‘T, Graclous!” ejaculated the chbt,
plously crossing himself. 1 didn't do 1It,
sure!”™

Then Mr. Tripler smiled, and Mr. Thomp-
son laughed. A new steak was ordered,
and the frozen one was carried below to fool
the rest of the kitchen.

A “Christian” Dailly Paper.

Christlan Work. Y
Charles M. Sheldon, author of “In

i‘.te::." proposes “the raising of $1.600 .90
for the immediate establishment of a Chrise
tian dally newap-gr." We have an idea
that sum can be tter employed than by
sinking it In establishing a daly religious
newspaper. Such a paper would be of n

vse, and would he a fallure In advance;
that catered onl to Christian readera
There is, altho Mr. Sheldon may not
think it. a bit of Christian selfishness in this
proposition. It s much better that our
dailies should be edited by Christian men,
and made clean and sweet, yet neway, bright
and able, and so appea! 1o the best motives
of all people, than that it should be at-
tempted to supply a paper exclusively and
specifically Christian. We have an idea that
all that 1= needed Is the best utilizing of the
forces we have—the church, the home, the
Sunday school. Put the Christian life inte
thede, as It should be put, and the dallie
will be all right. Anyway, we would rath

see a milllon ralsed for putting Christianit

into the home than for startl a dall

Christian paper, with its inevitable confiic

in the political field: no, we don't need that,

Quits.
Colller’'s Weekly.

They had been married fully three months,
‘tﬁ’t‘i’tm&.a'm t au-tll:rr‘
Juoﬂrmnwm&mm' " he

“1 't do Ing of the kind," she

didn anyth

re
“Well, you didn't marry me because

1o know 1 didet.”
"!nh.o: s name, then, what did
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